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mer, my predecessor in this county, was a good anti-
quary, and left a valuable collection of books, which lie
entailed with the estate, the first successors being three
of his sisters, at least as old and musty as any Caxton or
Wynkyn de Worde in his library. Now I must contrive
to coax those watchful dragons to give me admittance into
this garden of the Hesperides. I suppose they trouble
the volumes as little as the dragon did the golden pippins;
but they may not be the more easily soothed on that
account. However, I set out on my quest) like a preux
chevalier, taking care to leave Camp, for dirtying the
carpet, and to carry the greyhounds with me, whose ap-
pearance will indicate that hare-soup may be forthcoming
in due season. By the way, did I tell you that Fitz-
Camp is dead, and another on the stocks ? As our stupid
postman might mistake Beged, address, as per date,
Ashestiel, Selkirk, by Berwick."

I believe the spinsters of Sunderland Hall proved very
generous dragons; and Scott lived to see them succeeded
in the guardianship of Mr. Plummer's literary treasures
by an amiable young gentleman of his own name and
family. The half-starved amanuensis of this letter was
Henry Weber, a laborious German, of whom we shall
hear more hereafter. With regard to the pictorial em-
bellishments contemplated for the first edition, of The Lay
of the Last Minstrel, I believe the artist in whose de-
signs the poet took the greatest interest was Mr. Mas-
querier, now of Brighton, with whom he corresponded iat
some length on the subject; but his distance from that
ingenious gentleman's residence was inconvenient, and
the booksellers were probably impatient of delay, when
the MS. was once known to be in the hands of the
printer.

There is a circumstance which must already have struck
such of my readers as knew the author in his latter days,
namely, the readiness with which he seems to have com-
municated this poem, in its progress, not only to his ownrt in this place. You must know that Mr. Plum-
